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ALL I WANT IS EVERYTHING 

WORDS & MUSIC BY JOE ELLIOTT 


J = 88 

N.C. 



A Verse: 

Bm Asus 4 



I. I don’t know how to leave_ you 

See Block Lyrics for Verse 3 


Gtr.l 

Gliss 
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tell you that I don’t know how to say_ 
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2. The man be - hind_ these emp - ty words _ is cry - ing out_ in shame. 

See Block Lyrics for Verse 4 
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j Chorus: 
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J) Solo: 
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E] Bridge: 

G A Dsus 2 
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self I be - tray I can - not wish this a - way, took my chance_ now the da - mage is done_ 
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Verse 3: 

It’s hard to hold your head up 
When you’re kneeling down to pray 
And talking don’t come easy now 
When the words get in the way. 

Verse 4: 

And if you can see what’s going on 
Behind these private eyes 
The truth would look so easy now 
But I’m running out of lies. 









































BLOOD RUNS COLD 

WORDS & MUSIC BY PHIL COLLEN & JOE ELLIOTT 


J=63 = 

Ballad - relaxed shuffle J J = J J 


(E) 



Clean tone (w/delays set for l/16th repeats) 



A Verse: 

E B Asus 2 



1. I heard this line one time ’bout tryin’ to save the world_ but have you e-ver tried to save your-self?_ 

See Block Lyrics for Verse 2 
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g| Chorus: 
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your ha - lo of thorns is fall - ing. 


Blood runs_cold,_ 


I feel it in my 


bones_ 


but you don’t know_ 



































































































































































































































(E) D.%. alfyCoda 



Verse 2: 

Somebody somewhere is screaming out the words 
But do they ever really ease the pain? 

I guess what I’m trying to say is whose life is it anyway 
Because livin’ living is the best revenge you can play. 
This fall from grace, I see your face, it’s over. 













































































BREATHE A SIGH 

WORDS & MUSIC BY PHIL COLLEN 


J =73 

Relaxed shuffle 
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Chorus: 










































































Verse 2: 

Overflow of emotion 
And a hurt that’ll never heal 
If you close the door forever 
The fate of pain is sealed. 

















































































DELIVER ME 

WORDS & MUSIC BY PHIL COLLEN & JOE ELLIOTT 


J = 103 

[A] Verse: 
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Verse 2: 

That’s me, digging my heels in 
That’s me, with the Holy Ghost 
’Scuse me, but I don’t remember 
Where were you when I needed you most. 

Verse 3 (D.C.): 

Hey you, the voice of reason 
Hey you, are you listening to me 
It’s you that I can’t believe in 
I don’t buy what I don’t see. 




































































GIFT OF FLESH 

WORDS & MUSIC BY PHIL COLLEN 
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Verse: 


























































































Ab5 G 5 
















































































































































































































Ql Chorus: 


B 5 


A5 



When all_ the guilt_ that's in_ your head turns its back 

See Block Lyrics for Last Chorus 
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Verse 2: 

I take the threat of innocence and leave decay 
I stain the way for all to see. 

Verse 3: 

Indulge and multiply, and sacrifice 
As lack of breath chokes underground. 

Verse 4: 

Divulge, degenerate, the darker side 
From windows watch the screaming sky. 

Last Chorus: 

From all the truth comes all the shame 
The curse of flesh just takes its aim 
On hallowed ground and tortured sky 
Walk in fear with spirits high. 
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PEARL OF EUPHORIA 

WORDS & MUSIC BY JOE ELLIOTT, PHIL COLLEN & RICK SAVAGE 



A Verse: 

% N.C. 
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Verse 2: 

Empty room, turn the key 
You’re never alone when you’re with me 
Temptation, break the vow 
Cut flesh from the sacred cow. 

Chorus 2: 

Unchain the tiger, kiss the flame 
Feel your desire 
Feed the demon, kiss the flame 
Feel your desire. 

Verse 3:(5S) 

Soaked in fear, the curtain falls 
Religion within these walls 
Mystify my soul beliefs 
Confession is my release. 

Chorus 3: 

Feed the demons, kiss the flame 
Feel your desire 
Unchain the tiger, crucify 
Feed your desire. 
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TRUTH? 

WORDS & MUSIC BY PHIL COLLEN, JOE ELLIOTT, RICK SAVAGE & VIVIAN CAMPBELL 
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Verse 2: 

There’s no conscience in charity or shame 
The voice deceives me, but believe me, it’s the same 
I see the black and white and the colour in the gray 
Better for me, better for you, gonna bleach it all away. 


















































TURN TO DUST 

WORDS & MUSIC BY PHIL COLLEN 



\\ Verse: 


B 5 
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Verse 2: 

Slave or sympathy, it atrophies 
Save but ancient hearts 
Hiding scars and knives in symphonies 
Still we rise and fall. 




















































































WHERE DOES LOVE GO 
WHEN IT DIES 

WORDS & MUSIC BY JOE ELLIOTT & PHIL COLLEN 




1. Could you e - ver steal_ a pray 

See Block Lyrics for Verses 2,3(%) & 4(%) 


your God?_ 
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Verse 2: 

Could you ever bite the hand that feeds and then ask for more? 
Could you kiss the wound that bleeds, spit it on the floor? 

Could you open up your heart and then close the door, 

And would it ever be enough? 

Verse 3(8): 

If you came across your dream would you walk on by? 

Hold a candle to the wind and just let it die? 

And is there room inside your mind for one more try 
And would it ever be enough? 

Verse 4(8): 

If you woke up from your sleep, blood on your hands, 

Would you wash the pain away? No one understands. 

There must be someone out there who can help you breathe again 
And would it ever be enough? 






































WORK IT OUT 

WORDS & MUSIC BY VIVIAN CAMPBELL 


J =98 N.C. (E 5 ) 
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